MR.                                                            93
crowd                                       he                             off-
for a Few                          to
of being           to see         L.C.CL                         1TM$
was not                   to         ;  the
In the                              swiftly put
any of us officious grown-ups
knowing anything of It.    They           a  wonderful
set of amusements to show Mm;  giant strides, rows
of swings, and super-safe see-saws Jiaye
for  years  and  developed   the                  of
generations, but lately one of Mr. Lansbury's
has        set up,                                the
queue up at the          of the               for it's
waiting a long time           climbing                      in
order to get that smooth, quick,
rush through the air,   Mr. Gandhi                      all
this and gloried in the                        of the         and
girls.
The day after he had visited the                       our
street there was great rivalry among the
girls.
" Uncle Gandhi came to my house."
" He went into Jerry's kitchen."
" He            to Brian's mother, he did."
" He looked at our kitchen stove;  I           Mm.9*
Yes, BOW that he        actually
Uncle Gandhi was enshrined for                In  oar
hearts.
It was his birthday the next week.   In the Nursery
School we always celebrate birthdays with
candies                            a cake,         we were